CHAPTER XIV
MY EXPERIENCES WITH THE KAISER
IT was at Ems that for the first time I caught a glimpse
of the man who was destined to become the present ruler of
Germany. This was shortly before the death of his grand-
father, William I, surnamed the Great. The young prince
had been taken to Ems by the old Emperor, who used to go
to that famous watering place periodically for his health.
It was Emperor William's last trip to Ems. I, too, hap-
pened to be there for the sake of my health. The royal
visitor stopped at the Kurhaus and, as was his wont, worked
in his study by a large window which faced the square in
front of the Kurhaus, so that everyone could see him at
work. His grandson invariably stood by his armchair and,
to my great surprise, acted as the Emperor's office boy.
With an air of profound respect the young prince sealed and
opened packages, sharpened his grandfather's pencils,
handed him pens, and made himself useful in other small
ways.
I caught another glimpse of the future German Emperor
at the time when I served as Director of the South-Western
Railroads, in the early days of the reign of Alexander
III. One fine day, I recollect, His Majesty arrived at a
small railway station situated between Brest-Litovsk and
Bielostok. He was on his way to a military camp near
Brest where he was to review a series of manoeuvres. Next
morning Adjutant General Cherevin, chief of the Emperor's
bodyguard, approached me and inquired how long it would
take to bring one of His Majesty's uniforms from St.
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